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Mé:‘uunderful stream is the river Tius, |
A3 it runa through the realm of tears,
Vith, & faultless rhythm and a musical,

—_—n. . 8,
And p bl'o:'lar sweep and a surge sublime,
snd blends. with the ocean of years.

m" 1 lers are drifting like flakes of

mers like bude between;

st
ﬁ Ia{g'. it fo the sheaf—so they come
On : "b‘;“:i, ith its ebb and flow
] 8 breast, with its e aw,
l?%%‘l in the shadow and sheen.

=

Glitne,’
AD¥A Song us ‘sweet as a vesper chime,
5 i‘ﬂgﬁhu with the rowes are staying.
. And ‘thie hame of this isle is the Lone Aco,
"And we bury our treasures there—
There are brows of beauty and bosome
m.*‘“"“"' -

mﬂnp of dust, but we loved
& “ m'm A
#“Phere aite’ trinkets and tresses of hair.

Yhpgowg Pk F

There are fragments of songs that nobody
s =8 ‘“.l' ’
-véAnil's part of an infant’s prayer;
There's a lute unswept and a harp without

'vows and pieces of rings,

% iﬁ!-m;_n-nta thet sHE used 10 wear.
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that are waved when the
s osfeiey

«iBy irage is lifted in air;
And: we somelinies  hear, through the tur-
"L.: . ‘m‘ W|
Bwest veices we heard in the days gone
wd  abelore,
I ' Whessthe wind down the river is fair.

. 1 lih‘;{ll‘ bl.lhh: blewssed isle,
“in L d?:nrhg um:ll'wil: ita beaui-
“ful smile,

Amd-oureyesars to slumber awhile,
iMay:t ’_."ynm.(mlbein sight.

o et Story.
= “FRMALE_FIDELITY.

;1‘t'haggalmmx PRYSICIAN. * .
RRT AT S1IW 3
. 28 oh & Sabbath morning in the
Bf June, ‘eighteen hundred and
Awanly ; | was summon’d to visite
¥ residiog a few miles distant
8 heautiful village of Port Eliza-
ersey, in whiob place 1 then

~—— s

was.ope whom I had known from

ROC . had long been intimately
int 9«3‘&3& ﬁl:gi_ly. She was her
“only ohild, the idol of his aged

and the hope and sclace of his lat-

. d ye st gniering her seventeenth
ﬂ;;:f# pd highly onlliiv;lud. and a

lity, ali every amiable impres-
0] ,_.‘-'"! yme & fit objeot to l::uplnd
ke beloved, Her youth had been passed
in qt seclusion in a oelebrated
s i <at Burlington. Griel
snd sorrow were unknowa to her, and she
Jmaw not of the troubles and trisls.of this

mwonry world of woe. Because Mary was

wﬁi mhw-ﬁm {--nulv;d. llr:ng-
| my nsions—that without
thbi‘:tu?p-y; presenee or services
tiie ‘ontirely- unavailable. Acoord:
singly,«without deley, | was soon fasi ap-
P'-ih. the: objebt  of imy visit. The
ight of another day had just began to

_ upen-the -world. -~ The ocalm and
"E‘ faur of ‘moming twilight, when the
de 'mdw;for high! ‘are dul mingling
of ‘approaching day. [t was

ﬂa_# Mpnid ihuhlm{ng period
9l tite,” when 'all”creation seems to feel
~and eckoowledge the supreme and over-
power of Omnipotence. Al na-
‘in-resnimated bemuty, pay-

‘wiid’ adoration fo Him who is

vind &rd.;m iw;hatheal “l:a

p_peak that mingles with the

b d':lth eternal ':‘nolu. or the

ugstered glon beneath, carpeted

g ﬁrdu;:ﬂql’ nature; nh;lhekr the

urdy towering oek that decks the
¢ l ", Ry ‘b'_lrd which warbles

; all eloquently pro-
doi ii&'ﬁnr o}'lhu hand,

n the Author of them all.
\nd reflections harried through
a3 | traveled alqn,; the lonely
led to the abode of Mary and
~dor .sparents. Can i1 be posasible,
bty sigeain and agnin—thatshe whom
:l stén so recenily, flushed with health
.sand;;besuty—ihe obarm of ehaerfulness
vmpon: her lips, the joy and pride of her
3 w Was .now the victim of disease,
ably of denth?  Relentless, eruel
1 -how dost thou love to revel and
ing ‘the ‘charms of femsle loveli-
“withering like an early blight the
rose that bloomns on-beauty’s sheek; dash-

at 1 low . to the grave, all their
= 4:‘5 %ﬁm h»f there to lie,
‘Tand fade, ‘and perish? ‘How dest ‘thou
- swith thy stardy’ foot love. 10 trample over
the fair frugile forms of those we onoe
loyedy but, now ean. love no. mors for

in"ihis and train of melan-
musings, 1'found T had approached

ianoe passed over. I’.L seon u_glhle'r-

v Gibe sipk,
e LIRS thotl e
was glo “with hslth and vigor,
giliilg in the ' bue! “of youth, and

(which I cen never forget) pressing it with
a power as if all her expiring enorgies at
that moment were concentrated im her
fingers; she exclaimed, “*Doctor, am I not
dying? | have not sent for you profes-
sionally. I well know it is now too late_
to derive any benefit from your skill. I
have sent for you as an acquainlance, &8s
& friend, and especially so as the esteem-
ed- iriend of Frask Woodville. You
know him, Doctor?”

Intimately well, Mary. He is now, |
remarked, absent on & visit to his friends
in Massachusetts.

“Yes,” she replied, *I knowit, and im-
mediately alter his return we were to he
united in marriage. He, is making the
preparatory arrangements for that antici-

{pated joyful event—and [, must meake

preparation for the sad solemnities of
death and the grave, with all their dreary
aprendagez!"

endeavored to soothe her by stating
she might not be so near her end aa she
apprehended. But if she believed life to
be so nearly et its close, her mind and all
her affections should be directed and fixed
upon Him only, who is able and willing to
su‘»porl and sustain her in the hour of
affliction and distress.

She bestowed on me an inexpressible
look of calmness and composure—a faint
amile playing round her mouth—remark-
ing, **Dogtor, this have | attended to long
before sickness brought my head to this

illow. And I can now say with the
Psalmist of old, ‘‘though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will
fear no evil: for theu arl with me, thy rod
and thy stafl they comfort me.”

*Dogtor. I have a few words to say to
you, and I feel by increasing weakness
that they must be said soon.

“Listen carefully and attentively.”

With an earnestness ol expression which
I shall ever remember, she suid, “You will
see Frank Woodville again—I never shali!
Tell him I love him dearly and sincerely.
He has made that svowal times without
number. I never have. This has not
arisen from a want of affection—but from
my youth and the natural diffidence and
timidity of my sex. * xe .
“Dootor, please remove this lock of
."'ll

1 immediately separated the large black
ringlet whioh ahe held in her hand, over-
shadowing her brow and contrasting beau-
tifully with the mnarble whiteness of its sur-
face.

“Give this to Frank Woodville, and tell
him = ‘gift from Mary! * * Tellhim 1
love him! * * Oh! could I only sound
those few short words in his hearing, |
would leave the world contentedly, yea,
triumphantly, Tell him the last words
Mary ever uttered—the last acceat that
quivered upon the cold, pulseless lip of
Mary, was the endeared name of Frank
Woodyille!" "

My feelings had now completely over-
come me. | sat beside her with my face
concealed with my handkerchief.

She seized my hand again, and with a
death-like grasp, uttered in a feeble, in-
distinct tone, *‘tell Frank Wood A%

A momentary pause ensued, [ looked
around—one short,suppressed, spasmodic

rasp terminated the struggles of the love-
ly Mary. All was over. The spirit had
fled, and in its flight, had left impressed
upon her lace a beautiful serenity of coun-
tenance, A placidness of expression, as
if the soul had begun to taste the joys of
Heaven before it had left the clay tene-
ment of earth.
* * * - * -

Should this painful narrative ever moel
the eye of Frank Woodville, I fear it will
open wounds afresh, which’have long been
closed, by the soft plastic hand of time,
but which never can be cured.

In the course of a fortnight Frank re-
turned, but not to his Mery. His soul
was congealed in agony. The prepara-
tions for the nuptial knol were thrown
aside for the sad *‘habiliments of woe.”
All was sorrow, sadness and distress. The
hand that was to unite him to one, whom
he regarded more than all the world be-
side, was motionless in the grave; that
voice wirich he had so often listened to
with eostacy and delight, was now choked
in dust. The glowing cheek on which he
had®so lately imprinted the parting kiss
was now mouldering and mingling with
its kindred dust. All the sad memorials
left him.in this general wreck of all—was
the sacred lock of hair—a mound of earth
——and a modest stone; which told him
where his Mary lay.

Conversation.

Anybody oan talk—who has the usual
organa - of speech—but to converse is a
different thing, and to.converse well a very
high and rare accomplishment. Conver-
sation, a8 one may see by the etymalogy
‘of the word, supposes at least two parties
to the discourse, and requires a listener as
well as & talker: Johnson and Parr have
argued; Coleridge preached; Madsme de
Stael disputed; Curran sparkled with wit
and fancy; Burke conversed like a gentle-
man, and was at onoe brilliant and pro-
found—a good talker—a good listener, al-
together a model conversationist. Shaks-
peare says—*Conversation 'should be
pleasant without seurrility, witty without
affsction), learned without pedantry, novel
without falseheod.””” Rocheloucault says,
*the reason why se few psrsons are agree-
able in conversation is, that every one
thinks more of what he has to say, than
in answering what is said to him.” Burps
must have been a charming conversation-
ist. The dutchess of Gordon said of his
conversation, that “it fairly lifted her off of
her seal”"—a powerful kind of discourse,
we should say, and scarcely proper to a
dutchess.— Boston Post.

There is nothing on earth so beustiful as
the Hougehold on “which Christian: love
forgver amiles, dnd whers religion walks,
a colinseflor and a friend. " '

?  Daath’s

. »he-"ew#-+

Cultivate your heart aright ss well as

fyour facuss and romembor, “+whatioever
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£ Convalie praep|u oo soweh Tyat el e Tompt 1

'style of expression, | exclaimed, **Do tell

A Goose Hunt in Michigan.

« Oh, look a-bare—Oh, look a-whar ?
Luok way ober younder !
Don’t you see the ole gray goose
A smilin’ at de gander.”
JVegro Melody.

On & very cold winter’s night—1I believe
it was in December of 1834, one of my
neighbor’s sons, Sim (or Simeon) Newton,
stalked unceremonisusly upon my medi-
tations, as | was sested by a comfortable
backwoods fire, in my new frame dwelling
on the border of Portage Lake. | was
slone, and the company of Sim, an unso-
phisticated Vermonter, was always wel-
come, and being & sort of half hunter,
hall trapper, with a sprinkling of the ag-
rioulturist kind of a chap, I not unfrequent-
ly was amused at hie drollery, his peculiar
sayings and his originality.

After having smoked his pipe, and
made red a physiognomy that was rather
blue when he entered, he made one of his
singular propositions.

“Well, what do you think of teking s
goose hunt to-night 7"’ !

* A what 1"’ gried [. *A goose hunt—
and on such a nightasthis. What do you
mean, Sim 1"

“[ mean a wild goose hunt on the lake,
just up, you know, st the outlet of Litle
into Large Portage—it is alwaye open
during the winter—and this afternoon a-
bout sun-set, | saw a million of wild geese,
to say the least of them, settling down, and
they are now roosting on the edge of the
ice and water.”

I mustered as much astonishment and
surprise at this important intelligence, as
| was master of, and in Sim’s own peculiar

—I want to know !"’

*Y es—Juat step to the door, and you
oan hear them soreaming and gobling like
mad, and | shouldn’t be sble to sleep to-
night without having = orack at 'em, and
a bag to put the feathers in !”’

Sure enough,—I1 followed him to the
iront door, and suoh a clatter [ never heard
belore. [ should not have doubted him if
he had proclaimed s eouple of thousand
—but @ million! | resolved aiall events
to humor his humor.

The Lake alluded to, (Portage Lake,)
contains an area of about 2,000 sores, and
is one of the largest inland lakes in the

eninsula State, is about 50 miles west of

etroit, and where the Portage river finds
its way through little Portage into big Port-
age Lake, it js generally open during the
whole of the winter, and sffords a regaling
place for aquatic fowl, as well as & euita-
ble resting place for the night, as the pecu-
liarity of the spot ulse afforded a sort of
sepurity t6 them by man or beast.

“How ghall we hunt them, Sim 7 Shoot
them 1"

“Bless your heart,no! All we'll have
to do is to dress ourselves up in white
sheets, and beneath its folds we can each
carry a dark lanthern and a good elub.—
We'll then, as soon as the moon goes
down, steal up to where they are, and,
when within a step or so of the head feller,
we'll open our lantherns to them, which
will blind their eyes you know, and then
fall to, cut and slash, right and lefl, till we
slay every mother’'s goose of 'em, and’
gandertoo. They'll not think of flying
when they meet with such a sudden sur-
prise.”

‘‘But, Sim, only think—a million geese !
My dear fallow, it would be a week’'s job.
More than Sampson among the Philistines.
[ fear before we get throwgh with it, the
sun would rise and discover us, whereupon
a part of a million would fly away.”

“Never fear—just let's get ready by the
time the moon is down, though we’ve got
plenty of time before then.” !

*But surely, Sim, we can’t get them all
by your plan. That'll not do—we mual
contrive a better. If we are to get a mil-
lion of geese, we must form some other
scheme—none of your retailing when you
go on a wild goose chase. 1tell you what
it is, Sim, what a speculation we’ll have
in feathers, hey 7"’ .

And Sim rubbed his hands end looked
important at the bare idea. ‘' We won't
have anything else !' said Sim. “We'll
go shares—half for you and haif for me.1”

*Oh, yes! What are feathers worth a
pound '—I mean live goose feathers!—
for these will be as good, you know ; for
the geese 'll die so quick when we get a-
mong them, that purchasers will not know
but the feathars are Zive !

“Let's wee—daddy got, T believe, 50
cents & pound down at Dexter village and
Ann Arber, for his'n, last summer.”

“How many pouunds did he get off his
flock, Sim 1"

*Well, | guess he got about ten or twelve
pounds.”

*That'll do very well ; that must be a-
bout a quarter pound to the goose, Don"t
you believe wild géese will yield half a
pound each, for you know we take ALL
the feathers, leaving none for oultivation 1’

“Oh; yes, ngoog big gander 'll give you
e pound ot least. But [ tell.you, they are |
ing down this afternoon.’”” And Sim be-
gan counting over his fingers.

»Pghaw, my boy, you nesdn’t count by
fingers but by figures—just reach me that
slate yonder. So,let me see—halfa pound
to sach: goose—multiply 1,000,000 by 8
ounces, or half a pound, makes half a mil-
lion pounds. .Ha?' a million pounds of
Jeathers, Sim | only think of it!"”

Sim straightened up and looked big!

“Now, Sim, hall a million pounds, at
fifty cents a pound, comes to the anormous
sum of, TWO . HUNDEED AND FIFTY THOUO-
SAND porLams!"

Sim reeled—atared—looked in the fire
with & vacant geze, 88 if he was labor-
ing.to realize the vasiness of the amount,
At last he recovered a sort of self-pos-
session and exclaimed— S

“What a thundering farm my half will
buy-~and wouldn't lstookit? I'd bave
the biggest oaitle to drive—no, hang it,
I'd have a span.of the best greys—no,
blagks! . | think, afer: all, bays. will be

smashers, some of them chaps | saw com- |

beuer. for. theylre dhardior; < And- won't 1]

have the best ironed wagon, too,iu this
little territory."’

*But say, Sim, who'll buy the leathers?
We’'ll have to send them to a market. !'ll
tell you what we'll do ; we'll employ Gov
Mason to negotiate a sele for us when he
goes to New York in the apring, ‘For |
do nel believe there’s money enough in the
territory ( Michigan was then a territory)
to buy up so many feathers, and he’ll re-
guire & preity thumping commissien, &ec.

¢Oh,"” says Sim, ‘‘lst him take his pay
in feathers—we'll not miss ’em you know.
The extra festhers of the ganders will pay
that, so we shan’t be the loosers.”

Thus was the evening, until the going
down of the moon, spent, in spoculating
and getting ready for the tremendous ad-
venture. The amount of bagging requir-
ed to put the feathers in—a suitable place

to deposit them—1he number of teams re-

quired to get them to Detroit—the freight-
ing of them down the Erie Lake—the num-
ber of canal boats to be employed, and
last, not least, who all should be employ-
ed to pick the geese—this was a regular
staggerer fo Sim, until at length he con-
cluded it was best to have them picked on
shares. R

If gun eotten had only been in use then,
we might have anticipated such an arrival
of geese, and prepared the edge of the ice
for a glorious blow up among the feather-
ed tribe, but thea, where would the feath-
ers have goneto? Weshould have nought
but the signed bodies.

It was one o’clock before the moon went
to bed that night, and then behold us both
sallying out, lookinglike & pair of Miller's
resurrectionists. We had each a paper
lenthern with a half candle in, and each &
stout club made fast 1o the wrist by a strong
cord. . Thus armed and equipped beneath
our snow white sheets, we traversed the
lake shore, until we reached a point where
it became necessary to strike off’ from the
shore, in order to reach-the farthest ex-
tremity of the opening in the ice where the
geess were congregated ‘s smilin’ at de
ganders.” A slight snow had fallen dur-
ing the day, as if on purpose to sid our
great and fertune meking design. All was
quiet as an infent's slumber, save the oc-
oasional soream ol one of the jfeathered
watoh, for it must be underatood that a
flock of wild geese always keep sentinels

ton their outposts, to warn the rest of any

approach of danger; so, at least, historians

&form us, and so it was being verified on

ia ocoagion. [ whispered to Sim, that
wo were observed. *Not a bit of it—keep
dark—don’t breathe—Ilet's go softly—we
will have work directly—keep close to
me; [ know the wey !” whispered Sim,
highly elated with the prospect of gain.
In our endeavor to avoid any suspicion by
the- geese, we kept on, making the dis-
tance belween ourselves and the shore
wider at every step, and also to enable us
te approach the million leeward. We had
ventured thus but about 30 rods from the
shore, when Sim's weight, (rising 200
pounds) caysed the ice %¢ orack beneath
his tread, and I, valorously or discreetly.
resolved 1o use the preeaution to keep as
far from him in the rear as possible, yet
net to lose sight of the hero of the adven-
ture.

On we went, in single fils, but being un-
accustomed to walking on the ice. 1 felt
a degree of awkwardness or timidity far
from comfortablé. But the prospeet in
perspective—roast goose every day for
a month or two for myself, Sim, and our
friends, and the biggest bag of feathers
in the world, inspired me with courage
enough to brave even the liquid element
within a guarter of an inch of the soles of
my fest. Trueitis, a thought of the thick-
ness of the ice on that memorable night,
till I imagined it no thicker than a wafer.
Every step increased my dread of a wet
jacket, and | could feel the hot tallow,
running down upon my, fingers beneath
the sheet folde. Still Sim kept travelling
on at such & paoe, that in order to keep
a certain distance belween us, I had to
use my locomotion to decidedly the best
advantage, until— ' ;

“D n it all!” eried Sim, and look-
ing up towards him, I beheld the poor
fellow’s 'sheel enveloped in flames, and
ha stamping the ice with a vengeance, de-
termined, with as little delay as possible,
to smother the conflagration, and I ques-
tion whether the poor fellow would not
have been burnt alive had not hisstamping
opened the ice beneath him, and let him
into the vacuum, filled, as it soon was, by
the ceoling slement.

If Sim was laboring under the fever
of excitement, produced by the prospect
in view, ol a thundering farm, the big-
gest oattle, & span of the best bays, and
the best Ironed weagon, I’m sure et this
oritical moment, there was not a vestage
of the disease remaining. Yes, he was
perfectly convslescentafter | had sucoesd-
ed, deliberately Iaying aside my own robe
and putting out the brief bit of eandle, in
reaching to him with my olub and by my
firm footing to bring him to a safer stand-
ing place, than darcing in water. [ had
considerable exertion to do all this, for be
it known, in my endeavors to get him on
top of the water, the ice kept breaking for
at least a couple or three rods before he
was. my equal in safety,

Sim gave alook in the direstion of where
the geese zoouted ; such alook ! but it was
too dark to discern it. His first exelama-
tion of despair was “Good God how cold
it is—~Tet's go back I

Aws for ourself (1 felt at the moment like
a dozen of men wrapped upin one little
body) we roared outright, and endeavor-
ed all in our power to gopsole the disap-
pointed Sim. “Never mind, my dear fol-
low, you are better off than , for you've
got & duck, and I, not. eyen a Jeather of
one of your million geeze I

Thus ended our adveniure. For Sim
Newton, cold comfort and a wile or a
mile and a half with the thermometer at
15 degrees. For me, s byrnt shest, and
a lifei ever since, in pursuit of feathers;
yes, | mey say, eversince [ had beenon a,
iWild: Gogse; Chase.)y,, . Jop CLavERS,

A Yankeeﬁamon; theTrlltocratn.

Not many years ago it happened that
& young man from New York visited Lon-
don, his father being connected with seve-
rai of the magnates of the British aristo-
oraoy. the young American was introduo-
ed to the fashionable circles of the metre-
polis; where in consequence of his vary
fine personal appearance, or that his father
was 1eported to be very rich, or that he
was & new figure on the stage, he attraoct-
ed much attention, and became quite the
favorite of the ladies. This was not rel-
ished by the British beaux, but as no very
fair pretext offered ss a rebuff, they were
compelled to treat him civilly. Thus mat-
ters stood when the Hon. M. P, and lady
made a party to aocompany them to their
oountry seat of Cambridgeshire, and the
young American was among the invited
guests. Numerous were the devices to
which these devotees of pleasure resorted
in order te kill that old fellow who will
measure:his hours, when he ought to know
that they are not wanted, and the ingenu-
ity of every one was taxed, to remember
or invent something novel.
The Yankees are proverbially ready of
invention and the American did honor to
his charaoter as & man accustomed to free-
dom of thought. He was frank and gay,
and entered into the sporis and amuse-
mente with that unaffected enjoyment
which communioated a part of his fresh
feelings to the most worn out fashionists
in' the party. Iis good nature would
have been sneered at by some of the proud
cavaliers, had he net been such a oapital
shot, and he might have been quizzed, had
not the ladies, won by his respectful and
pleasant civilities and his constant atten-
tions in drawing rooms and saloons, al-
ways showed themsalves his friends. But
a combination was at last formed among
a trio of dandies to annihilate the Ameri-
can. They proposed to vary the sternal
walizing and piping by the acting of char-

having interesied one of those indefatiga-
bie lngias who always oarry their point in
the scheme, it was voted to be the thing.
Atter some few charades had been dispos-
od of, one gentleman begged leave to pro-
pose the game ocalled * orowning the
wisest.”’ '%hia is played by selecting s
judge of the game, and three personms,
either ladies or gentlemen, who are to con-
test for the crown by answering suococes-
sively the various questions which the rest
of the party aré at liberty to ask. The
one who is the readiest and the happiset
in his answers receives the crown.

Our Americen much against his inoli-
netion was chosen among the three can-
didates, He was aware that his position
in sociely with which he was mingling, re-
quired of him the ability to sustain him-
sell. He was, to be sure, treated with dis-
tinguished attention by bia host and host-
ess and generally by the party. but this
was a fever tothe individual, and not one
of the company understood the charaoter
of Republicans, or apprecisted the Re-
publie. The three worthies had arraaged
that their turn for him should fall in sue-
cession and be the last. The first one, s
perfect exquisite, and with an air of most
ineffable condescension, put his question.

*If I understand rightly the government
of your country, you acknowledge no dia-
linotion of rank, consequently you osn
have no court standard for the manners
of a gentlemen; will you favor me with
information where your best school of po-
liteness is to be found 1"’

“For your benefit,” replied the Ameri-
oan smiling oalmly, “l would recom-
mend the falls of Niagara; a oontem-
plation of that stupendous wonder teaches
humility to the proudest, and human
nothiigness to the vainest. It rebukes
the trifler, and arouses the most stupid;
in short it turns men from their idols, and
when we acknowledge that God only is
Lord, we feel that men are our equals.—
A true Christian is always polite.”” There
was a murmur among the audience, but

. | whether of applause or censure the Ame-

rican oould not determine, as he did not
choose te betray any saxiety for the re-
sult by a sorutiny of the faces which he
knew were bent on him.

The second now propesed his question.
He afloocted to be a great politician, was
mustacheed and whiskered like = diplo-
malist, which station he had been covel-
ing. His voice was bland, but his empha-
sis was very significant.

“Should I visit the United States, what
subject with whioh I am conversant would
most interest your people snd give me
an opportunily of esjoying their conver-
sstion 1" :

*You must maintain, as you do at pres-
ent, that a monarchy is the purest, the best
government which the skill of man ever
devised and that a demoocraoy is utterly
barbarous. My counirymen are prever-
bially fond of argoment, and will meet you
on both these questions, and if you chooss,
will argue with you to the end of your
life.” :

The murmur was renewed, but still
without any decided expresaion of the feel-
ing with which bis answer had been re-
ceived.

The third then rose from his seat, and

announce a oeriain triumph, said,

«] require your decision on a delieate
question, but the rules of the pestime war-
rant it and also a candid smswer. You
have acen the American and Epglish la-
dies, which are the fairest 1" iy b
The young rvepublican glan roun
the gircle. | was bright with flasking
eyes, and the aweet smiles whioh wreath-
ed many a lovely lip, might have won a
less determined pairiot from his slleginnoe

to the ladies ss he angwered.

“+The standard of female hﬂ:z is, 1
belisve, the power of exciting admiruti
and begetting love in our ssx, and conse-
quently thoselediea who are moat admir-
ed, and beloved, and respegted by ihe

gert confidently that there iz noj & nation

ades and playing at various games, and|

with an assured voice which seemed to,

genilemen, must be the fairest, Now Les-|.

on earth where women is so truly beloved,
so tenderly cherished, so respeoctfully treat-
ed, asin the Republis of the United States;
therefore the American ladies ars the fair-
est. But,” and he again bowed low, “if
the ladies befors whom I have now the
honor of expressing my opinion were in
my oountry, we should think them Ameri-
cane.”

The applause was enthusiastio, and af-
ter the mirth had subsided, so as'to allow
the judge to be heard, he direcied the
crown to be given to the Yankee.

Oheap Pleasure.

Did you ever study! the cheapness of
pleasure? Do you know how little it takes
{to make & man happy? Such trifles as a

penny or a smile, do the work. There are
two or three boys passing along—give
them each a echesnut, and how smiling
they look—they will not be cross for some
time. A poor widow lives in the neigh-
borhood who is the mother of a hailf &
dozen chiliren—send them half a peck of
sweet apples, and they will all be happy.
A child hag lost his arrow—a word to him

or make him another, and hew quickly
will the sunshine play upon his seber face.
A boy has as - much as he oan do to pile

ments, or ¢ a pleasant word to him,
and he forgets his toil, and works away
without minding it. Your apprentios has
broken a mug, or out the vest too large, or
slightly injured a piece &l work; say “you
scoundrel,” and he feels miserable—re-
mark *] am sorry,” snd he will try to do
better. You employ a man—pay him
cheerfully, end speak a pleasant word to
him and he leaves your house with a con-
tented heart, to light up his own hearth
with smilea snd gladness. As you pass
along the street you meet a familiar fage—
say “Good morning,’”” asthough you felt

heart of your neighbor.

Plessure is ocheap—who will not bestow
it liberally? If there are smiles, sunahine
and flowers all about, lot us notgrasp them
with & miser’s fist, and lock them up in
our hearts. No. Rather letustake them
and soatier them about us—in the cot of
the widow, among the groups of children
'in the orowded mert, where men
nees von, , in our families and eve-
rywhera. We oen make the wreétched
happy—the discontented, oheerful—ithe
afflioted resigned—at e
rates. Who will refuse to do it

A Lzsson vor THE GirLs.—My pretty
little dears—You are no more fit for ma-
trimony than a pulletisto look afier a fam-
ily of fourteen chickens. T .;1 truth is, my
dear girls, you want, generally speaking,
more liberty and less fuhiondbb.m_
more kitchen and less parlor, more leg ox-
eroise and less sofa, more making pud-
dings and less plano, more frankness and
less mock-modesty, mors breakfast -and
less bustle. I like the buxom, bright-eyed,
rosy-cheeked, fall-bréeasted, bouncing-
lass, who oan darn: stockings; make hes

|

regiment .of pots and ketiles, milk the
cows, feed the pigs, chop the wood, and
shoot a wild duck as well as the Duchess
of Marlbarough or the Queen aof Spain ;
and be & lady withal in the drawing-room,.
—Mras. Ellis’ Lectures.

Tre Honuz or Taste—~How easy it is
to be neat! to be olean ! - How easy it is
to arrange the rooms with the most grace-
ful propriety! How easy it is te inves!
our houses with the truest elegance! - Ele-
gance resides not with the upholsterer or
the draper ; it is not put up with the hang-
inge and ourtains; itis not in the moss-
ios, . the carpeting, the rosewood, the ma-
hogony, the candelabras, or the marble or-
naments ; it ‘exists in the wpirit ‘pressing
over the chambers of the'dwelling: ' Con-
tentment must always be most: graceful ;
it shed serenity over the scene of abads ;
it transforms a waste into a garden. The
home lightened by these imitations of s
nobler and brighter life may be wanting
in much which the discontented desire,
but to its inhabitants it will be a place far
ort-vylngf the oriental in brillisnoy and|
glory. . .

Better that we should err in aotion th
wholly refuse to perform. The storm is
muoch better than the calm, as it declares
the presence of a living principle. Stag-
nation is something worse than death, 1!
ia corruption also.

ble in conversation is, that almost every-
body is more intent upon what he himsslf
has & mind to say, than upon making per-
tinent replies to what the rest of the com-
pany say to him.

God

not as the briar with the thistle—which of
us shall be the most unprofitable.

The integrity of the heart, when it is
strangthened by reason, is the prinoiple
source of justice and wit; an hopest man
thinks nearly always justly.

The more & man goes to law, the less
real justice he ia aptta get. Justice is

snow banks, _

Little by litle 2a we trayel through life
do our whims inorease and me more
troublesome—juat like & waman's luggage
on & journey. -

Love—a rowe colored sleep. in which
you dream with your eyes open. e

He did not_hesilate, though he bowed low{ ~He:whose soul does net sing, need net

try to do so with hie throat.
[ Men who fre the “fasiest™ 16 proniiee
arw the slowest to perform,

_ True_eloquence. gonsiets in eaying all
(hat is necessary, and nothing more,
When mislortune comes, pause Rot to

and he mourns sadly; help him to find it, |

up & load of wood—assist him a few mo- |

happy, snd it will work admirably in the |

“husi- |

ingly cheap }'

own frocks, mend trowsers, command a]

One reason why we see so l‘c‘w.lgmi.-' yi

grant that' we may confend with |
other churches as the vine with the 'om m
whioh of us shall bear the best fruit ; and |3

about as sonroe in & court-hoyse, as toddy |,
is in & temperance meeting, or roses in wi
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